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foie de vivre, the gaiety and exuberant merriment, )f which his contemporaries speak constantly, and ivhich shone out undimmed even by the wretched lealth and terrible worries of the last few years of ais life. In his books, the bitter and melancholy ;ide of things reigns almost exclusively, and Balzac, using Raphael as his mouthpiece, says: * Women one and all have condemned me. With ;ears and mortification I bowed before the decision >f the world; but my distress was not barren. I letermined to revenge myself on society ; I would lominate the feminine intellect, and so have the eminine soul at my mercy; all eyes should be ixed upon me, when the servant at the door innounced my name. I had determined from my childhood that I would be a great man. I said with Indr^ Ch&iier, as I struck my forehead, < There is something underneath that 1' I felt, I believed, :he thought within me that I must express, the system I must establish, the knowledge I must nterpret." In another place in the same book the }itterness of his social failure again peeps out: 6 The incomprehensible bent of women's minds ippears to lead them to see nothing but the weak >oints in a clever man and the strong points of L fool."
Reading these words, we can imagine poor "ionor^, a proud, supersensitive boy, leaning against he wall in the ball-room, and watching enviously vhile agreeable nonentities basked in the smiles he ^earned for. It was a hard lot to feel within him